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Time Makes You Bolder 


Author's Notes: 
Set in late 1988-early 1989 during the making and recording of Don Henley's third solo album, The End Of The 


Innocence. | own nothing, except for the story and my ideas. 


The Texan was currently stretched out on the couch, notepad in his lap and guitar sitting dutifully by his side. 
Had this been ten, five years ago. Hell, even a few weeks prior, Don would have without a doubt been at the 
bar drowning his frustration and sorrow in copious amounts of alcohol, but fortunately time had made him 


mellower and wiser. 


Don't wasn't a man who lived with regret, but there was one thing he had done that he hated and wished he 
could take back. That being how he had treated Glenn. For over the past decade or so, Don had treated the 
other man like shit and he knew it. He had been a shit collaborator, business partner, friend and most 


importantly, lover. No wonder Glenn had left. 


While Glenn's departure from his life and heart had hurt immensely, both physically and emotionally, it had 


given a Don a much needed sense of clarity and a fresh perspective of things. It really was the wake up call he 


had so desperately needed. 


Don's baby blue eyes then fluttered closed, his mind wandering as it always did to thoughts of Glenn. There 
was nobody who had the effect on him the other man did. From the moment they met back in ITIO on that 
fateful night at The Troubadour, Glenn had completely captivated him - mind, body and soul. 


The two had connected pretty much instantaneously. With Glenn, things were different. Everything was 
different. Gone was that bad boy/tough guy act. Gone was the weariness he usually held towards other people. 
His inability to trust had went to the wayside as well. Glenn had really made Don a much better person - 


inside and out, and Don knew it. 
Don then picked up his notepad, eyes fluttering open as he quickly scribbled down lyrics. 


"I got the call today, | didn't wanna hear. But | knew that it would come. An old true friend of ours was talkin’ 
on the phone." 


He remembered it, that day, like it was yesterday. Don had been in the studio working on new material for the 
album when the phone rang. Linda had told him Glenn was done, moving on for good. Those words had killed him, 
physically and mentally. He wanted to be mad at Glenn and at the time, he was, but later on he understood 
why the other man had left. 


